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socialists, are too unintelligent to realize yet that
society is changing. The Telegraaf will issue a
warning that one of the leaders of the press-gang
has returned to Holland to lure a few more innocent
victims to the ' perilous land of murder.' In short,
anybody who arrives at a definite and personal
point of view is outlawed, because freedom of
opinion in general is frowned upon and, conse-
quently, outlawed/'

I have good reason to believe that this is only a
tame description of what awaits me as a stateless
writer without legal rights. Nevertheless, I do not
see why the prospect should restrain me since I
already settled my account with life in the trenches,
and can only now consider what remains of it as
an undeserved extra. In any case I should consider
it an act of betrayal to myself not to communicate to
others my spiritual experience.

I should be more tempted to keep silence on other
grounds which were forcibly brought home to me a
few days ago when two German refugees came to
visit me here in Stockholm, immediately after I
had addressed the Clarte group on the subject of
" Don Quixote in the Trenches." One of them
told me that his brother, who had worked for the
Party for fifteen years, had been expelled from the
Soviet Union at the same time as hundreds of other
Germans, in spite of the article in the constitution